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felt immediately. Cashiering and remodelling went on
briskly, and so great was the enthusiasm which Morgan
inspired that, in spite of the efforts of incendiaries from
London, desertions entirely ceased. Without further
anxiety Monk was able to devote himself to his statecraft.
His correspondence at this time was enormous. Openly or
in secret he was in communication with men of all shades
of opinion, from constitutional [Royalists like Lord Fairfax
to pronounced Republicans like Haslerig. From all sides
came envoys to expostulate or encourage. From Ireland
Cornet Monk brought a message from the general's old
comrades Coote and Jones, that they had every hope
the Irish army would declare for him before long. The
London Independents despatched delegates to mediate.
Whatever the pretence, every one was trying to find out
what the silent soldier intended. The burden of his
answer was the same to all, that unless Lambert and his
friends restored the Parliament, "he meant to lay them
on their backs." For Haslerig and the Independents it
was too much, for Lord Fairfax and the men of Booth's
insurrection too little. The whole question was, what
Parliament did he mean to restore *? Was it the Long
Parliament as it existed before Cromwell purged it of
the Presbyterian Royalists, or was it the Republican
Eump that was left when they were gone 1 The former
meant a constitutional restoration; the latter a continu-
ance of the republic.

But this alternative by no means sums up the political
situation with which Monk suddenly found himself face
to face. The complex condition of parties at this time
is only comparable to that which exists in France to-
day. In the place of the Legitimists were the old Oava-and for
